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THURSDAY, 


THE EXPERIENCE AND CONCLUSIONS | 


OF MR. ALFRED BUNN. 
CHAPTER LAST. 
We com enow to our-last chapter of the 


Aue. 8, 1850. (One Penny 


And now, good Public, what have you 
done to foster and encourage the mental 
drama? Are you not great in talk, and 
fittle in act? Vo you not prefer panto- 


review of Mr. Bunn’s book upon the stage | mimes to poetry—do you ever recognise 
—-we have spoken impartially and we trust | talert until it fastens itself upon you with 


justly, of his career as a managet,—we | rigidity of grasp which refuses to be 
have spoken severely sometimes, but not | shaken off—do you not encourage pretence 





ill-naturedly ; we have not censured him 
for errors of accident, but would rather 
sympathise with him for attempting good. 
designs, which he was unable to carry out. 
Hie could not sueceed with the high mental 
drama, for he did not love it, his heart was 
not in the labor. Mr. Hazlitt speaks of 
one of the Bonaparte family, who he says 
Wrote a very good epic poem for & man 
who was not a poet; and in like manner, 
Mr. Bunn did all for what is ealled the 
legitimate drama, that a man could do 
whose heart was in opera, pantomime, and 
his treasury. Mr. Bunn was a bold ma- 
nager, but he had no faith ia the public 


mind, no faith in Shakspere, aud the other 


less brilliant worthies of our dramatic lite- 


land let genius starve? Are you not a 
| whimsical, capricious, foolish thing, full of 
prejudice, clinging to what is bad, merely 
because it is sanctioned by custom ; refus- 
ing to witness what is new, only because it 
is new, though it may radiate truth, antl 
blazon forth beauty and heaven-winged 
thoughts, as the red sun showers down ‘its 
life-engendering rays upon some blind, 
lost, irregular orb, which some strange 
power had cast for the first time within the 
influence of its beams ? 
Managers often act wrongly —pander to 
a vicious, corrupt taste, because the public 
| will have it so; and the manager must 
‘live. The goed public pities the modern 
Curtius when he — into the gulf, but it 





ratiire; no faith im the new school of stands very quictly by, and lets him do it. 


thought and dramatic 


poetry, now daily | The new school of managers must not wait 


springing into more active and fiery life ; | till the public call for what is good for 


and which future generations, will not for- 
get to bow before and profit by. The more 
pity for him, say we; for their time is | 
~ coming, his is rapidly passing, if not past. 
Let us not be understood only to censure, 
Mr. Bune was about the most spirited and 
best of the old school of managers; but | 
the school is perishing, and it is fit it 
should. We have in these articles ad- | 
dressed managers, actors and authors, but | 
we have not yet said a word to the great, 


| them; they must provide what is good, 
| produce it in all the pomp and lustre which 
should accompany that which is worthy— 
| act in a mamner to deserve success ;—then 
| if malignant stars burn adverse to their 
| hopes, and they should fail,—why, like the 
race of giants who warred against the gods, 
they may boast they 


, “ Gloriously failed ; 
In failure half successful.” 


many-hoaded fickle thing, called the | Butif they succced in so lofty and deserv- 


public. 


ing an attempt, they are enabled not only 
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to diselarge all pecuniary demands upon 
them, and maintain themselves in com- 
parative affluonce, but to 


** Gain golden opinions from all sorts of men,” 


As high-minded and liberal restorers of a 
distressed, if not perishing cause; they 
will be remembered as men who have done 
something to advance the literature of their 
country ; remembered as men who have 
placed one bright jewel more in the already 
brifliant diadem which adorns the expan- 
sive brow of the ideal genius of our isle, 

After all, we should not despair of the 
Drama’s being placed in its true position 
yet: attention is being eontinually drawn 
to it as an instrument of national instrue- 
tion, asa means of publication for the spe- 
culations of our poets, more potent far than 
that which can be accomplished by means 
of the printing press. Writers of high pe- 
sition in the estimation of the country, now 
give their attention to the nature, morality, 
and tendeney of the drama; and if mana- 
gers and actors would exert themselves to 
render themselves more respected, and to 
give a more intellectual tone to their art, 
we think the era of dramatic salvation 
would have commenced. 

A great social revolution is going silently 
but rapidly forward in this country ; the 
bishop in his lawn, the judge in his ermine, 
down to the peasant in his coarse frock, 
are influenced by it, and is the stage alone 
to remain untouched ? No, no! the stage 
must not hang behind the age ; it must not 
have to be dragged forward by the inereas- 


ing intelligence of the people; it must not | 
pander to ignorance and corrupt taste: it | 
must rather cndeavour to purify and exalt | 


the taste of the uneducated,—to exhibit to 
them patterns of self-denial, henevolence, 
friendship, and patriotism; to show that 
virtue is not only aceeptable to God, but 


that it is the bond which holds society to- | 
gether, the everlasting fountain of happi- | 


ness—the ever-burning incense, grateful 
alike to men and angels, whose sweet 
odours purify and re-invigorate the world. 

We will close these articles upon Mr. 
3unn’s book,—which we trust have af- 
forded, amidst amusement for the many, 
some useful suggestions for the few,—with 
the following lines from the pen of Dr. 
Joltuson; we trust the public, to whom 


they are addressed, may give them a just 
consideration :— 


* Then prompt no more the follies you decry, 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 
*Tis your’s at length to bid the reign commence 
Of rescued nature and reviving sense; 
To chase the charms of sound, the pomp of show 
For useful mirth and salutary woe ; 
Bid scenic virtue form the rising age, 
And Truth diffuse her radiance #0m the stage.” 


A 








THE PIT DOOR 

Of the many entertaining scenes which 
| are daily taking place in London, I do not 
know of one which is more amusing, or in 
which there is greater variety of character 
to be seen, than in that of. the little crowd 
| which usually assembles outside the theatre 
| some five minutes before the opening of the 
| dours. First of all, we have a couple or su 
of rather sprucely-dressed young men, who, 
to prove to the various persons standing 
around them, that going to the theatre is 
an everyday thing with them and nothing 
of atieat, are rather loudly criticising the 
different actors and actresses in London. 
The next person who presents himself to 
our notice is a very neatly-dressed middle- 
aged gentleman, who with his back planted 
against the door and by the smile on his 
countenance, seems determined to enjoy 
himself, in spite of the not very gentle 
pressure of the crowd and the badness of 
the times, of which he has been complaining 
all the day. The next to him are two rather 
gaily dressed young women, who have just 
arrived at the doors, and who, from their 
nervously locking into their gloves to sce 
that their money is safe, and the merry 
look that they wear, you can plainly per- 
ecive are servants out for their monthly 
holiday, and whose whole minds seem for 
the time being to be concentrated upon two 
objects—one of which is, as you can plainly 
overhear, whether ‘‘ Macbeth,” (the play 
they are about to see) will make them ery 
as much as ‘Susan Hopley”’ did, when they 
| went to the Surrey, and the other is 
| whether they will be able to keep seats for 
| Ilarry and Ned, who have promised to 
| come to them at seven o’clock. 

I cvuld to this short sketch add much 
more, but the doers are now opened and the 
crowd have entered the theatre, where I 
/hope they will enjoy the entertainments 
| provided for them. Hi. D. W. 
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HAYMARKET. | 
The Adelphi company have commenced | 


as usual, are playing to excellent houses. | 
The Willow Copse, Jack in the Green, and | 
the Double-bedded Room, are the selections. | 
We believe it is intended to play theGreen | 


Bushes for six nights. at: 


OLYMPIC. 


six nights, and the performances slightly 
varied. With respect to the ‘*Malcoutent” 
we see no occasion to differ with our co- 
temporaries—it is very far from being a 


of the play are made much worse by the 


rather to play a supernumerary than at- 
tempt a principal. Had the play been twice 
as good, he would certainly have marred its 
success. Many of the most serious portions, 
through the inability of this gentleman, 
produced quite a contrary effect. If Mr. B. 
has any intention of making @ permanent 
affair of his speculation, he must certainly 
strengthen his company. During the pre- 
sent week, Mr. Flexmore has been playing 
his favorite part of Searamoueh in “ Don 
Juan,” a character in which he is. unsur- 
passed. He has been greeted with loud 
shouts of laughter. 


i CITY. 
“* My Poll and my Partner Joe,’ 





> anda 





very indifferent drama, called the ‘* Law of 

the Land,” (indifferent, because tedious and 
uninteresting) have been revived here within 
: the past week. ‘Both ‘pieees were acted 
> with great skill by this (now, unquestion- 

ably), the first and best melo-dramatic 
: eompany in Lendon; but while the aud- 
: ience carefully attended to the dramas pre- 
4 sented, it strack us that plays possessing 
a more novelty and also more striking interest 
“ might have been easily selected. We notieed 
| with great satisfaction the admirable acting 
r of Mrs. R. Honner, in each drama and also 
| that of Mr. E. F. Saville (unquestionably 
vi one of our best actors on the minor boards) 
. and Messrs. Gardner, Searle, Johnson 
ts Frampton, and Mrs.’ R. Barnett (who is 


always so pleasing and effeetive), By the 
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| way, who is now the proprietor of the copy- 
METROPOLITAN T HE ATRES rights of the two plays we have’mentioned, 
—to wit, **The Law of the Land,” and 
“*My Poll and my Partner Joe?” Mrs. 


L Davidge it cannot be, for reasons perfectly 
their annual stay at the Haymarket, and, | well k . 


nown :—then who claims these pieces 


aud upon what grounds? The house was 
crowded, and the dancing of Miss Harriet 
Saville, evidently gratified the andience. 
Mr. Dore (the polite boxkeeper) as usual, 
| was indefatigable in his attention to the 
| audience. 


The season has been extended another | 


AtuBNZUM, King’s Cross.x—On Mon- 


i day, Mr. J. Jamés, of Her Majesty s Thea- 
| tre, gave a concert here, which was most 
| fashionably attended, and erowded in every 
4. | part, a proof that the gentleman js muclr 
rel]- ,. ” But the bad noints | P&S & proc : D r} 

well-constructed play. Bu | respected im this locality, and, indeed, by 
np Bonne | all those who have the pleasure of his ac- 
rreat want of ability in Mr. Marshall, a} . “y ] 

vii man from the provinces, who ought | qnamtance. The instrumental performers 


were M. Villain, violin: Sedgwick, concer- 
tina; M. Joualle, clarionei: M. Feret, 
pianist The vocal parts were sustained by 
Madame Feret, Miss Enouy, Miss Love, 
M. Ista, M. Feret, and Mr. Wallters. ‘he 
opening duet by M. Villain on the violin, 
and M. Feret on the piano, was a beautiful 
composition, and very artistically executed. 
—the slow movements, by M. Villain, were 
tastefully played throughout, and drew 
down well-merited applause. Miss Enouy 
obtained an encore in the pretty ballad 
‘One Careiess Word,” An admired air, 
from the “ Favorite,” was sung with power 


and feeling by Mada ne Feret, and it was: 


evident the audience wished for an encore, 
but it was not complied with. Miss Love 
gave the simple ballad, “Free as Air,’’ 
very sweetly, and was encored. This young 


lady would be heard to advantage in ballads- 


of this description, had she more confidence. 
Mr. A. Sedgwick played “ Rule Britannia,”’ 
with variations, on tlre concertina, with his 
aceustomed skill and judgment, but in the 
seeond part, “Old Robin Gray,” pleased 
us most. A solo by M. Joualle on the 
clarionet, on a new principle, was, the gem 
of the evening: the lower tones are very 
surprising for their power and richness, —- it 
was altogether new, and met with enthu- 
siastic applause. The concert, as a whule, 
was very good, and went off, as it deserved, 
with great applause; and we hope answered 
the expectations of the respected benefi- 
ciaire. 














CORRESPONDENCE. 


A. AcER.—Did Mr. Balfe the composer, ever play H 
in an opera at the Princesses theatre? Yes : | 
beth him and Madame Balfe, in the year 1842; | 
in his own opera, “* The Siege of Rochelle.” | 

J. L., Covent Garden.—Will you please to say in | 
your next what year Mr. H. Wallaek was the pro- | 
prietor of Covent Garden theatre? It was in | 
October, 1848. 

J. Srexcen, Portsmouth.—Does the Theatrical | 
Journal go through the post fora penny? Yes. | 

W. RovtikpGr.-~We have too many letters upon 
the same subject. 

A Friend, at Nottingham, is thanked. | 
An Amateur is informed that Mr. Crosby, at the | 
Ather.wum, King’s Cross, will give him every 

information he may require. 

** Will you love me,’”’ in our next, 

FE. T. Turspis.--Next number. 

E. B., St. John-street.—Sadlers Wells opens on 
Saturday week. Mr. H. Marston does not re- | 
turn, neither is there at present any cliance of | 
the re-appearance of Miss Cooper, which we very | 
much regret, being assured that her engagement | 
would give great satisfaction to the patrons of 
the theatre. 

1), D.D.--Mr, Charles Dillon has been ill for some 
time past, and quite unable to act. We have 
not heard that he is engaged to appear in the- 
ensuing season at the Standard theatre, but it is 
by no means unlikely. 

Epwakp Lewis, Canterbury.—It seems probable 
that Mr, Charles Gill may open the theatre in 
your ancient city, but we Hawe no certain infor- 
mation upon the point. 

Wittiam, Oxford-street.—The Prinoess’s opens in 
September. 

A Puaycorr.—The farce of “ Bamboozling ’* was 
written by Egerton Wilks: {t was fisst produced 
at the Olympic, and was last acted at the 
Lyceum. 

Symprson.—The ‘flourish’ was first introduced 
by Mr, John Kemble, who made many improve- 
ments in stage effect, but the new reading alluded 
to by our correspondent in the Merchant of 
Venice, ‘on the Rialto,“ was introduced by 
Edmund Kean, 

An Op Surreyire,—Mr. R. Shepherd is about 
34 years of age: he was always very much | 
liked by his professional brethren on account of | 
the kind feeling evinced by him on all occasions | 
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Cross. We are-not aware that Mr. J. Wicks is. 
a member of this. corps, but we are “ quite 
aware’” that he is highly respected by all pariies.. 
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THE COUNTRY MANAGER. 
A DRAMA OF REAL LIFE, 


In Five Parts.. 
Aer tHe Firrs. 

Desperate encounter between the Manager and Mr- 
Battleaxe.— Vicissitudes of Mr, Gabrie} Grubage: 
Sudden ¢lose of the season.— Affecting denoue 
ment. 

How long the disagreement between Mr. 
Barnaby Battleaxe aud the manager would 
Have lasted, we know not, for the audience 
of the Theatre Royal, Andover, became im- 
patient at the delay; and the uproar got so 
terrible, that Gabriel thought it prudent to. 
come to the terms of the bloodthirsty tra- 
gedian, though be it known, that dreadful 
character had threatened Mr. G. with a 
d—d good licking in front of the footlights,. 
and as an instalment, had already precipi- 
tated three members of the company (call- 
boy included) to the foot of the staircase, 
when Mr. Grubage demanded to know if he 
would really go on for the part if he had, 
“then and there,” paid into his hands 
the half of the net receipts. ‘I will,” said 
Battleaxe, ‘on my honor as a gentleman.” 
“ Then I fetch it,” replied Gabriel, making 
for the door, but from darting through 
which he was stopped by Battleaxe, whe 


where misfortune intervened. To the second tugging at his coat tails, held him tight 


question, No; to the third, on the 20th Septem- 


ber, 1837: to the fourth, apply to our publisher | Until the treasurer arrived with the pro- 


in Great Surrey-street, Blackfriars Road, and 
through that medium, send direct to the editor 
of this Journal, 


€. D.— The sale of the “Theatrical Journal” at |; 


ceeds of the night in coppers. ‘‘ Swindler,” 
‘*Cheat,” ‘ Humbug,” ‘“ Blackguard,”’ 
* Liar,” “Scoundrel,” ‘Raseal,” passed 








Manchester, Liverpool, and Birmingham, 18 ex- |!" rapid suecession from one to the pal 
tensive. C.D. made ussmile (as he probably in- | during the tedious process of counting ou 
tended todo) when he alludes to the oruEn thea- | nineteen pounds eight shillings and three 
trieal‘papers of London.” pence, in half- » being the fair half to 


Cu anes Jonrs, — We have already stated that the : : H 
‘“‘ Duke of Wellington,” Brighton- street, Argyle which the hero of the night considered 


street, New Road, is the head quarters of the | himself entitled, and encumbered with the 
clever members of the amateur theatre at Kings | Whele weight of which, stuffed into the 
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pockets of his smalls, his waist, and his| pectedly called upon to. pay up the arrears 
dress coats, did Mr. Barnaby Battleaxe | outstanding against me; but I trust I am in 
personify the Cheapside apprentice, pro-! the hands of gentlemen.’ 


ceeding through the entire play much to | 


‘Humbug!’ cried the landlord of the Cow 


the satisfaction of his audience, and to his| and Coffin Plate. 


own delight, as the ponderous coppers | 
ever and anon banged against his nether | 
end. 

Mr. Barnaby Battleaxe achieved a 
triumph which, to use a vulgar phrase, Mr. 
Gabriel could not stomach, The ‘Andover 
Express” extolled his merits as an actor to 
the skies: the little boys and girls of 
Andover called for him at the conclusion of 
each night’s performances; and a litho- 
grapic artist in the town had actually been 
spoken to, to make a drawing of Battleaxe 
in the character of Romeo. The consequence 
of all this success was that Mr. Barnaby 
Battleaxe, instead of being contented 
with one-half of the night’s receipts, in- 
ereased his demand to two-thirds, and, 
finding that Mr. Gabriel Grubbage, as lessee 
of the Andover theatre, was in arrears con- 
siderably with the bona fide proprietors, he 
called a meeting of the shareholders, and 
being backed by the landlord of the Cow 
and Coffin Plate, he made them an offer to 
rent the theatre at the expiration of Mr. 
Gabriel Grubbage’s term. Mr. William 
-Chitlings, the butcher, who held half-a- 
dozen shares in the theatre, and was a great 
admirer of Mr, Barnaby Battleaxe, attended 
the meeting on purpose to propose the 
tragedian for the lesseeship : and after the 
secretary had publicly declared that Mr. 
Gabriel Grubage was a defaulter in the rent 
to the amount of fifty pounds sterling, Mr. 
Chitlings rose and spoke as follows:— 

Gemmen, that there Mister Grubage owes 
us fifty-four pounds for rent, and it is as 
plain as the nose on his cheek if he was 
honestly inclined he had no occasion to owe us 
a farden. Look at the overflowing houses he 
has had night arter night when Mr. Bat- 
tleaxe acted. What has become of the 
blunt?” 

“Aye! what has become of the blunt ?’” 
re-echoed a hundred voices. 

Mr. Gabriel, who had crawled off a sick 
bed to attend the meeting, hearing these 
questions so directly and indirectly put to 
him, begged to explain. “‘My Lords and 
gentlemen,” said Grubage, “I am embar- 


‘“« By Gord, that is the most ungrateful 
thing [ever heard. What have I not done 
for the Theatre Royal Andover ? Gentlemen 
your property would have gone to the devil 
if it had not been for my generous evertions. 
What have I not done? I repeat again. Who 
re-seated your water-closet ? I did. Who 
white-washed the exterior, and laid down 
fresh saw dust every other week at the pit 
and box entrance? I did. Who paid a watch- 
man to stand with a lighted lantern opposite 
the naughty house, to wara the company 
against going into it as they left the Andover 
theatre? I did. Who contributed sixpence a 

uarter to the General Lying-in Hospital ? 
t did. Who gave a benefit to the frozen-out- 
gardeners? and, because expences exceeded 
the receipts by one pound five agreed to 
take the overplus on a cognovit from the 
frozen-out-gardeners at half-a-crown.a week ? 
I did.—Gabriel Grubage, lessee of the 
Andover theatre for six years, with 
honour to himself and credit to the town, 
did. By Gord, my lords and gentlemen, when 
I reflect upon your inhumanity to myself I 
feel inclined to close. my theatre, and 
deprive you of the only rational place of 
amusement im your town.” 

Here the Chairman called the speaker to 
order, and his attention at the same time 
to the subject under diseussion, namely, 
when he meant to pay up the arrears, con- 
cluding a very energetic speech with these 
remarkable and emphatic words; 

“Ve tell you, Grubage, that ve has made 
up our minds to quod you to-morrow 
morning, unless you pays up the whole of 
the money afore half arter twe've o'clock. 
As many as are of that there opinion signify 
the same by holding up your hands.’ 

When, horrible to relate, the resolution 
to enforce payment instanter was carried 
nem. con., and, at half past four o'clock 
the same afternoon, as Mr. Grubage was 
counting over the bits of cards used for 
checks ia the treasury, there came a, double 
rat-tat at the door, and the following letter 
addressed to Gabriel Grubage, Esquire from 








Mr. Town-clerk Screwall, the lawyer, was 


rassed (‘We knows it,” trom Chitlings)—I | put into his hands : -- 


say 1 am embarrassed at being so unex-! .“Sir,—I am directed by my client 
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Messrs. Chitlings, Smugface, and company | actresses, and to assert the supremacy of 
to apply to you fur payment of 54/. 10s. 6d., | the “ peerless Helen,” or, as poor Leman 
due tothem for the hire of the premises sit- | Rede called her, after seeing her in the 








uate in Bye-lane, known as the Theatre | 
Royal, in the town uf Andover, up to last | 
Lady-day, and to say that unless the same 
he paid, together with 6s. 8d., my charge | 
for this application, proceedings will be | 
taken against you without further notice. I | 
am, Sir, your very obedient servant, | 

“Samvuev Scrawauz,Town Clerk, &c.” 

This fatal letter settled Mr. Gabriel’s 
business. Visions of large locks and “ pen- 
alties for carrying in spirituous liquors,”’ 
floated across his imagination. He miscal- 
culated the checks, and inwardly damned 
his unlucky stars for creating another living 
individyal as cunning as himself. The indi- 
vidual § damned was no other than Mr, 
Barnaby Battleaxe, and ina fit of vengeance 
he put on his hat and walked over to the 
office of Mr. Screwall. 

*: Did you write this letter?” asked he. 

“T followed my instructions,” replied 
Screwall. 

“Then. sir, you are a scoundrel,” said 
Gabriel, “‘and you may tell your ¢lients 
that I'll rot in gaol before I'll pay them a 
farthing.” 

“ Don’t be rash,” interrupted the Town 
Clerk, ‘my dear Mr. Grubage, you'll think 
better of it. I dare say matters may be ac- 
commodated by your giving my clients a 
warrant of attorney.” 

** Tl see all your clients d—d first,” 
said Mr. Grubage. ‘I'll lock the theatre 
up, keep the key, and set the whole gang 
at defiance. I will, by Gord, Sir,”’ and so 
saying, Mr. Gabriel Grubage proceeded to 
put his threat in execution. The Andover 
‘Fheatre Royal was turned inside out before 
nightfall, and in the middle of the next day 
Gabriel was walking between two stout men 
in great coats and top boots on his way to 
take up his abode at the Castle, where we 
are informed he remained until he heard a 
commissioner of the Insolvent Debtor's 
say—‘‘You are entitled to your discharge.” 





OUR LIVING TRAGIC PERFORMERS. 
To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir—I perceive that your correspon- 
dent Garrick Funnybone has been pleased 
to. say a few words on the subject of our 





“Lady of Lyons,” ‘the Lion of Ladies,” 
over every living actress—Mrs, Butler in- 
cluded. 

For the same reason that “ Garrick Fun- 
nybone” gives to Mrs. Kean the position 
he has assigned her, I am disposed to con- 
sider Mrs. Butler a degree superior to Miss 
Faucit ;—-she has more physicque. But 
she has alsoa vivid and passionate imagi- 
nation ! and though less finished and not as. 
impulsive on the whole as her rival, she 
has more strength,- more sublimity—more 
of Siddonian power. Let us hope we may 
see her again; for her acting is equal to 
that of Viardot, Parodi, ard Grisi. . 

Miss Faucit and Miss Glyn are at the 
head of two schools-—the psychological and 
the severe, or statuesque. Miss Faucit has 
culminated, Miss Glyn has yet something 
to learn. Mrs. Kean is not what she was, 
but still a fine actress; and Miss Cushman 
has nearly worn out her strength and 
energy. The legitimacy of this lady’s style 
of aeting is questionable. Sometimes she 
may startle us with the electricity of 
genius; but she often offends by melodra- 
matic and coarse effects. Her Meg Merilies. 
is certainly fine. Miss Addison has stilb 
greater faults than Miss Cushman, and is a 
ease for regret. Once we thought her a 
performer of great promise ; but now, on 
the whole, we would prefer half a dozen of 
those with no great position. 

As for Mrs. Stirling, she is truly admi- 
rable in comedy, but tragedy is not her 
forte. Having given a reason for the faith 
that is in us,” relative to the ladies, we 
have a few words to say on our actors. 

After Macready, who originated a new 
school, and of wlrom Hazlitt justly sad, 
when he made his debut thirty-three years 
ago, he was “ the best actor that had’ come: 
out within his recollection with the excep- 
tion of Kean,”’—perhaps Vandenhoff had 
the highest claims as an intellectual actor. 
But his style cou/d not be popular. Pheips,. 
without Vandenhoff’s intellect, has attained 
a better position. But in such characters as 
Macbeth, Richard, Othello, William Tell, 
&e., Henry Betty will at least bear the test 
of comparison with him. After these, our 
best living tragedians, we should assign the 
following position to those next in merit 
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1.—Creswick, Bennett, Cowle, and Wallack 
(in tragedy). 2.—UH. Marston, Davenport, 
Anderson, Cooper, W. Shelley, and C. 
Kean, Howe, Graham, Lyon, Saville, and 
Stuart. 

There are others, of whom we had high 
expectations, who have quite failed. G. V. 
Brooke ought now to be on the high road 
to great honors; but were we given the 
choice of such an uncertain actor, and of 
one with less capabilities—say Ryder—who 
but for a bad voice, might be equal to Cres- 
wick—we should certainly select the safer 
man in the formation of a company. May 
we suggest two or three corps dramatique 
to any maneger inclined to speculate ? 

In the first place, for the Olympic— 
Vaudenhoff, H. Betty, Cowle, Shelley, 
Miss Vandenhoff, Miss Vining, &c. For 
the Marylebone, Davenport, Graham, J. 
Webster, Johnstone, Miss Cushman, Miss 
Cuoper, &e. 

‘Tragedy seems almost on its last legs, 
alas! People say that there is enough sor- 
row in this sad- world, and don’t want to 
ery for nothing. But poetry is immortal 
still, thank Heaven ! 

I am, Sir, yours, &c., 
Bera. 
COMPARISONS OF LONDON ACTRESSES 
Miss Giyn anv Laura Appison. 


To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Cloudesley Sq., Islington, Aug. 1, 1850. 

Sir,—Though Miss Addison shines in 
the same sphere with Miss Vincent and 
Mrs. Yarnold, according to the idea of our 
friend “Garrick Funnybone,” in last week’s 
Journal, —the one a Victoria lady, and the 
other a Drury lane and Haymarket star,— 
I maintain that Miss Addison in her line 
has few, if any, to equal her. It is true that 
her rival Miss Glyn, far outstrips her in 
Lady Macbeth, in Cleopatra, in Bianca 
(here Miss Glyn is not to be touched even 
by Miss Cushman), and those of a heavier 
nature, yet who that has seen Miss Addison 
play Viola, Juliet, Lilian Saville, &c., will 
not acknowledge that they are not only 
splendid performances, but stand unrivalled 
—especially the last-named character, 
which, with her Lady Mabel Lynterne, 
may rank as her best impersonations. 

There is a very wide difference in the two 
actresses ; the one will make you shrink 








with fear when you see her towering soul 
fighting against the pangs of remorse, and 
her harrowing lofty bearing so becoming to 
her noble, her grand conception, in that 
part she is destined to shine in. And here 
the contrast: the other will fil! you with a 
lively admiration by her winning smiles, 
by her soft and delicate style of acting; 
though Miss Glyn in some of her parts, 
has drawn the tear from many an eye, and 
caused many a bosom to swell with admi- 
ration, to see the true feelings and nobler 
nature of their sex so ably pourtrayed by 
this great tragic artiste: 

Miss Addison, though not to the extent 
of Miss Glyn, will often reach the pitch of 
grandeur, but then the few failings she 
possesses are not visible in the other; the 
startling jumps that are at times exhibited, 
are not to be seen in Miss Glyn, though 
the latter lady, it is true, has a greater 
amount of physique; and notwithstanding 
the admirers Miss L. Addison has, and she 
is undoubtedly a great and finished artiste 
in her line (which is Jess difficult than Miss 
Glyn’s), there is no comparison between 
them ; nay, perhaps excepting Rachel, it is 
unfair to name any actress with Miss Glyn. 

Your most obedient servant, 
Georce Lewis Crovcn. 
[The above has been forwarded to our able 
correspondent, who has promised to 
reply to it in our next.—Ep.T.J.] 








PROVINCIAL. 


Marcate.—Mr. Charles Gill opened this thea- 
tre last week, after considerable preparations in the 
way of cleaning and re-decorating, and truth to 
tell, the aspect of the interior is now both cheerful 
and effective. The leading lady is Miss G, Ed- 
wards, and the stage manager (‘ow comedian as 
well) is Mr. W. Sidney. ‘The Gamester and the 
Stranger, have each been acted, with other well- 
known plays, and several popular farces—but hi- 
therto the house has not been so well attended as 
the merits of the manager and company deserve. 
Great expectations, however, eXist with regard to 
the ensuing month. 

Liverpoot, ApeLrHt.—Mr. Egerton, so inde- 
fatigable in his “ endeavours to please,’’ is now 
reaping the result of his labours in the reception 
of excellent audiences: no very striking novelty 
has been produced since our last, but many popu- 
lar dramas are understood to be in preparation. 

Bitston.—The theatre under the able direction 
of Mr. Thorne, is still very attractive, the house 











being extremely well attended. It now appears 
highly probable that the theatre will be made a po- 
| pular place of rational amusement in our town. 
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Rinwincuam.—The Theatre Royal here has | 


2 me 


The Daughter of the Stars, announced at the 


presented a phalanx of talent this week, rare to be | Strand, is by Shirley Brooks. It was produced 


met with. Nearly the entire of the Haymarket | 
company have been playing, added to which we 

have had the inimitable Miss Cushman who played | 
the part of Meg Merilies to the delight of a crowded | 
audience. 

Lreps. Patnckss’s.—A fresh license for five | 
months was grated to the lessee last week. The | 
season is to commence on the Ist of November 
We congratulate Mr. W. S. Thorne upon having | 
thus so deservedly, by his honer and integrity, tri- | 
unphed over antiquated prejudices. 

Dexsy.—Our theatre opens next week, being | 
again, as ustiil, under the active direction of Mr. | 
¥. F Saville, who will no doubt be cordially wel | 
comed by his old friends and admirers. 

Youk.—The continued illness of Mr. Pritchard, | 
which excites, and justly, so very considerable re- 
gret, has resulted in his resigning the management | 
and his last season here terminated on Friday last 
when the performances consisted of Hamlet and 
the Lost Letter. Mr. Holmes, as we have already 
stated, has latterly managed the theatre for Mr. 
Pritchard, whose retirement and its cause are both 
very much regretted by the good folks of this city. 

SournampTon.—This establishment having been 
tastefully fitted up, opens to-night (Monday, Aug. | 

| 


5,) under the able management of Mr. Geo. Owen, 
and honoured with very distinguished patronage, 
including that of the Earl of Cardigan and Earl 
Vitzhardinge. The opening pieces are London 
Assurance, and My Little Adopted. Great business 
is fully anticipated. | 

Ansroatu.—Mr. Dickinson is delighting the | 





audiences here with his fine tragic impersonations, | 


and is reaping well-merited applause. He takes a 


on Monday. 


Mr. P. Puttiirs's Diorata.—On Saturday his 
Excellency the Earl of Clarendon, Lord-Lieute- 


nant of Ircland, honoured Mr. P. Phillps's Diorama 
of her Majesty’s Visit to that country with his pre- 


sence, and expressed to Mr, Phillips'his satisfaction 
at the accuracy of his painting, and complimented 
him on the selection of the various views, 

Mr. Sims Reeves has signified his intention of 
giving two concerts at Reading, morning and even- 
ing, on Tuesday, the 13th of August, being the day 
previous to that fixed tor the recess. He will bé 
supotted by Miss H. Reeves, Mr. Frank Bodda, 
Miss Emma Lucomhe, and Herr Kuhe. 

Royav Irattan Ovrens.—We hear that Fidelio 
is in rehearsal, and will be the next novelty of the 


| season, Which itis said, will terminate about the 27th 


of this month. 

Tne Haymarket Trovrr,—The select company 
from the Haymarket and Lyceum are performing 
in a little circuit round Birmingham, They played 
on last Tuesday evening in Birmingham, the first 
piece was the drama of Uld Honesty. The comedy 
of Marfied Life followed. They played on Tuesday 
and Wednesday at Worcester during the races; they 
will be at Wolverhampton in the race week, and 
after again visiting their circle of towns conclude 
their summer trip by playing for a fortnight at 
Cheltenham. 

Mr, James Wallack, still continues very unwell 
and is only to be seen by very particular friends, 

Grisi, it is stated. will not, for a family reason, 
be able to fulfil her Russian engagement, fur which 
she was to receive £4 (00. 

We regret to announce the death of Mr. Rhodes, 


benefit on Friday, when we hope he will be re- | the proprictor of the Coalhole Tavern, Strand. 


warded with a bumper house. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 











Jenny Linp.—This distinguished vocalist 
quitted Stockholm on 29th June; she embarked 
on board the steamer Gauthiod, for Lubeck. 
Shortly before her departure, Jenny Lind sent to 
the president of the Temperance society of Stock- 
holm the sum of 1,000 nx dollars banco (about 
£200) to be distributed in rewards amongst those 
who have best obsea ved the pledge of abstinence from 
spirituous liquors. 

Brussets.—M. Balathier has resigned the man- 
agement of our theatre, confided to him by the 
municipal authorities. 

Dantzic.—Le Val d’ Andorre will be speedily 
brought out here with an entirely new company. 

Mr. Aldridge, the African tragedian, is now per- 
forming at the Queen's Theatre, Manchester. 

Mr. B. Webster is starring at Manchester. 

Monsieur Jullien terminates a very successful 


engagement at the Surrey Zoological Gardens on | 


15th inst. 

Tux HirrorotaMus.—A new farce, under this 
title, and written by Morton, is in rehearsal and 
will be produced at the Haymarket next week, 


Mr.Sims Reeves and Miss Catherine Hayes will ' 


proceed ona provincial tour at the close of the opera 
seasons, 








This melancholy event occurred on the 1st instant. 
Miss Love, of the Strand theatre, has suddenly 
seceded from that establishment. This clever lady 
is now engaged at Windsor, under the management 
of “ little Oxberry.” 
Mr. Joseph Rayner has been engaged by Mr 
| Shepherd for the Surrey. 











| ADVERTISEMENTS. 

MADAME TUSSAUD’S ’ 

| MARIA MANNING, George Manning 
Bloomtield Rush, taken from lifeduring their trials. 
—A cast in plaster of Mr, O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 

| and SON’S Exuinsitrion Bazaan, Baker Street 

| Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk’ 
and from seven till ten,—Admittance 1s; smal’ 
room 6d. extra, 
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